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As Lowisa was aware that it was as 
impossible to check Mrs. Owen’s volu- 
bility, as to stop the flowing of the tide, 
she suffered her to proceed without 
interruption, until she paused for a 
reply ; when she acknowledged that 
the depression of her spirits wholly 
proceeded from the unexpected ab- 
sence of her father. Curiosity hap- 
pened to be a leading feature in this 
fady’s character; and as her fertile 
mind had formed a most romantic ter- 
mination of the accident which had 
occurred, she was impatient to see 
whether the charms of the Fair Re- 
eluse (as she generally termed Louisa) 
had made an impression upon the ac- 
complished stranger’s heart. 

Though Louisa endeavoured to form 
excuses for postponing the interview 
until Mr. Owen arrived, she found her 
companion’s impatience much too ar- 
dent to be restrained ; therefore having, 
in ber own terms, « wiped the traces 








of sensibility from t 
sion,” she accompa 
sick man’s room; having first desirem@™ 
William to ask his master whether 
Mrs. Owen might have the pleasure of 
inquiring after his health. 

Theodocius Darnley might, doubt- 
less, have been termed the favourite 
child of nature ; his person was finely 
proportioned ; his countenance was 
noi only handsome, but might have 
served as a model to an artist, desirous 
of pourtraying an intelligent mind ; for 
the emotions of the heart were so 
strongly depicted in his features, that 
it was almost unnecessary for him to 
speak. ~“*,, 

Though Louisa was not in a frame 
of mind to derive entertainment from 
the ludicrous conduct of her friend, 
yet, from the studied form of speech 
in which she addressed Theodocius, it 
was evident that she had actually learnt 
it by heart; and, to prevent the smile, 
wuich transiently played over her love- 
ly countenance, from being discover- 
ed, she was under the necessity of 
averting her head. 

Under the pretence that talking 
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might fatigue the invalid, Louisa made 
her visits much shorter than her com- 
panion seemed to approve ; who, upon 
taking leave of Theodocius, assured 
him she should repeat her inquiries in 
a few hours. Of all the people in the 
world, whom Melville could have fixed 
upon as companion to his daughter, 
Mrs. Owen was the most likely to fa- 
vour what he was 80 anxious to pre- 
vent ; for though tenderly attached, 
and truly faithful to her husband, from 
the natural romantic turn of her dis- 
position, she was delighted at the bare 
idea of alove scene. Theodocius pos- 
sessed too penetrating a genius, not to 
perceive the, Jatly’s weak side ; and, 

clig with the idea of having so 


Sel 


convenient a companion, he was con- 


tinually pressing her to visit his room. 
Confidence was the result of frequent 
communication ; and he described the 
effect of this new-felt passion in such 
enthusiastic terms, that Mrs. Owen 
could scarcely avoid envying Louisa 
the affection of such an enchanting 
man. 

‘In vain did that amiable girl endea- 
your to combat a growing attachment, 
which she was aware would not be 
sanctioned by the author of her birth ; 
yet, as the health of the too interest- 
ing Theodocius returned, and he was 
capable of entering into general con- 
versation, the delicate refinement of 
his sentiments so completely corres- 
ponded with her own, that she could 
scarcely avoid acknowledging to Mrs. 
Owen, he was the only man for whom 
she could ever feel a real regard. 
Theodocius had not only made that 
tady the confidant of his affection, but 
had implored her to plead in his behalf; 
and a warmer champion in his cause he 








could not have chosen ; for she took 
every opportunity of making the 
Charming Narcissus (as she termed 
him) the subject of her discourse. 

At length the long expected letter 
arrived from Melville, but it was so 
completely wrapped up in an oblivious 
shade, that Louisa was Icft to the in- 
dulgence of her own ideas, respecting 
the motive which had induced him so 
hastily to depart. The same degree 
of obscurity, however, was not observ- 
ed towards Theodocius, as he almost 
commanded Louisa to order him out 
of the house ; and he concluded his 
letter by saying, if he was not able to 
bear the fatigue of travelling, a tem- 
porary lodging might easily be pro- 
cured, 

Theodocius had perceived, that tho’ 
humanity had influenced his entertain- 
er’s conduct, he was far from being a 
welcome guest; yet, as Melville had 
changed his name upon taking up his 
residence in Carnarvonshire, he had 
not the slightest idea of his having 
been his father’s friend. The obser- 
vation he had made he imparted to 
Mrs. Owen, who having consulted her 
husband, invited him to her house, and 
to it he retired a few days after Louisa 
had received her father’s positive com- 
mand. 

To quit the being whom he adored, 
without disclosing that adoration, was 
impossible ; and in language the most 
delicate, the most empassioned and re- 
fined, he deplored the perversity of 
that prejudice which her father had so 
strikingly displayed. ‘“ Could I, most 
beloved of women,” said he, “ but dis- 
cover the cause of your father’s aver- 
sion to me, I might indulge the hope 
of impressing him with more fayoura- 
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ble ideas; but, stranger as I am to 
him, and unacquainted as he must be 
with my character, I have not the vani- 
ty, the presumption, to form a hope 
that he will ever consent to our union ; 
though on my knees I would implore 
him to receive meas hisson. Of my 
father, allow me to say, I am totally 
independent ; for, from my cradle, I 
was not only fostered, but educated by 
an aunt; the most amiable, the most 
respectable of women, who implanted 
the seeds of virtue Qpon my ductile 
mind; and who dying about eighteen 
months since, left me undisputed mas- 
The fuil- 
ings ef parents ought to be held sa- 
ered ; but tothe being to whom I vow 
eternal love and confidence, I must 
say he has some faults ; or rather in- 
form her, that cur sentiments do not 
exactly accord, and this difference of 
opinion has prevented me from ever 
residing under his root.” 

Various were the emotions which 
agitated Louisa’s bosom, whilst listen- 
ing to this candid detail ; but, though 
her heart pleaded strongly in favour 
of Theodocius, she declared she could 
never again listen to such conversa- 
tion without her father’s consent; 
though, to compensate for the pain 
this declaration gave him, she acknow- 
ledged he was the only being to whose 
care (if she was at liberty) she would 
intrust her future peace. 

Cheered in some degree by this as- 
surance, this truly attached louver bade 
adieu to the amiable Louisa, leaving a 
large packet for Melville, which he re- 
quested might be delivered as soon as 
he returned; when after presenting 
the worthy Kirby with a munificent 
recompense, he threw himself inte the 





chaise, which had been waiting three 
hours. 

As Theodocius was to be the guest 
of Mrs. Owen, and as propriety no 
longer required her presence at Snow- 
cen, she accompanied the dejected 
lover, and endeavoured to inspire his 
breast with hope. Each day was Wil- 
liam dispatched with a verbal inquiry 
after the amiable Louisa’s health ; who 
had positively forbidden those of a 
written nature, in compliance of her 
father’s conimands. 

Another week had elapsed without 
any further intelligence from Melville, 
and Louisa had just retired to rest, 
when old Jowler’s voice attracted her 
attention; and eagerly opening the 
casement, she perceived a carriage 
approach the gate. 

“¢ Is it my father ?” she eagerly de~ 
manded of Kirby, who had likewise 
been roused by the unusual sound of 
the faithful dog’s bark. “ It is your 
father, my beloved girl !” exclaimed 
Melville, ** yet I hope, and trust, you 
are not alarmed.” 

“ Alarmed! I am delighted !” re- 
plied the ingenuous Louisa, closing 
the casement, and flying down stairs, 
and at the same moment finding her-. 


heart. ‘ How is my guest?” inquired 
Melville, in an uninterested. tone of 
voice. “ He has left us; and is gone 
to Mr. Owen’s,”’ replied Louisa, en-. 
deayouring to assume the same indif- 
ferent tone. ; 

«“ My heart deats light at this intel- 
ligence !” exclaimed Melvile, again 


“ but, my sweet girl,” continued he, 
in the softest accents, “ you neither 








}look, or. speak, as if you enjoyed 


self pressed to her attached parent’s 


embracing the object of his regard,: 
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health. Retire to your chamber; I 
do not require refreshment ; indeed, 
from the hour of my existence I never 
felt more completely well.” Louisa 
is: vain urged him to allow Martha to 
display ber acknowledged skill in a 
little mulled wine; but finding him 
obstinately refuse every kind of re- 
freshment, after again embracing him, 
she retired to her room. 


On his dressing-table she had placed 
the important letter which was to de- 
cide her future destiny and peace ; 
and kingdoms would she have given, 
had they been at her disposal, to have 
witnessed her father’s emotions whilst 
it was perused. Slcep, it might be 
said, was a stranger to Louixa’s eye- 
lids, and she arose with the dawn; but 
her father met her in the garden, with 
an unusual degree of cheerfulness, and 
a kind of geite de ceur. The morn- 
ing was peculiarly fine, the lake was 
unrufficd. Melville proposed taking 
a sail, and dining at the hut of a fish- 
erman, who resided on the borders of 
the lake. As Louisa was particularly 
fond of the water, her expressive coun- 
tenance displayed pleasure at the pro- 
posal ; but whilst they were arranging 
the plan, they were joined by a Mr. 
Morgan, a clergyman, who lived with- 
in three miles of the place. “ Will 
you allow two young ladies, who are 
on a visit at the parsonage, to accom- 





pany you?” said Mr. Morgan. “It | pressive face, he proposed steering’ 
will render our excursion the more | the little vessel, which, from the vio- 
agreeable,” Melville replied. The, lence of the wind, required a more 


boat was accordingly prepared ; a! 
hamper, filled with wines and provi- 
sions, put on board, and to the parson- 
age-house they alternately rowed and | 
sailed. 

Mr. Morgan’s visitors proved intel- 





































ligent companions to Louisa ; and from 
the period of her retirement, she ac- 
knowledged she had never spent so 
happy a day ; but as the evening ap- 
proached, the gathering clouds prog. 
nosticated a violent impending storm, 


In vain did the terrified Louisa urge 
her father’s immediate departure ; for, 
though usually sparing of the bottle, 
he had drank much more than his ac- 
customed share, and in spite of his 
daughter’s intreaties, he insisted upon 
Mr. Morgan’s assisting him to dis 
patch another; declaring that until it 
was emptied he would not enter the 
boat. The wind continued to rise 
higher—the smooth waters of the lake 
became ruffied—and what added to 
Louisa’s and her companions appre-' 
hensios, the watermen expressed their’ 
fears. At length, however, they were 
seated in the boat, and the intoxicated 
Melville stretched himself at the bot.’ 
tom of it, actually in an insensible 
state. The watermen had not only 
been sharers of their employers good 
living, but, unfortunately, had been too 
liberally supplied with drink ; and the 
terrified Louisa soon observed to her’ 
companions, that they appeared inca-' 
pable of guiding the boat. 

Mr. Morgan, providentially, had 
taken a less portion of wine than Mel- 
ville ; and perceiving terror and ap- 
prehension marked upon Louisa’s ex-' 


judicious guide. The lightning flash- 
ed, whilst loud peals of thunder seem- 
ed actually to burst over their heads,’ 
and the rain descended in such rapid: 
torrents, that every article of their’ 
apparel was drenched, 
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Theodocius had accidentally heard 
of Melville’s unexpected arrival the 
preceding night; and impatient to 
know his destiny, cetermined in the 
evening to ride to the mount. The 
course he was compelled to take was 
on the margin of the Jake, on which 
Louisa and her friends had been pas- 
sing the day, and espying the boat, and 
perceiving how ill 1t was conducted, 
humanity induced him te watch the 
progress it made. 

(To be continued.) 
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Wn the origin of Moral Tales : with a Fable 
displaying the errors which usually dis- 
appoint our pursuit of happiness. 





Tue superiority assumed in giving 
advice, is so offensive as too often to 
defeat its design. The least appear- 
ance of contempt exasperates the most 
candid mind; and pride, inseparable 
from the human heart, will knewing- 
ly run into the greatest dangers, rather 
than submit to be schooled, or mena- 
ced into safety and success. 

The ancients, who looked into the 
most secret recesses of the heart of 
Taan, and were acquainted with every 
motion of his mind, were sensible of 
this; and to avoid the inconvenience 
and danger of it, generally conveyed 
their advice in fables, where, under 
the appearance of an unconcerned 
spectator of a scene transacted by par- 
ties, indifferent to him, the person 
draws his own conclusions, and applies 
them to himself, without the painful 
shame of having his errors or weak- 
nesses exposed to another, and, as it 
were, upbraided to him, by the advice 
given for the remedy of them. And 
thus has counsel been hinted without 








and received with pleasure and ad- 
vantage by them, which obtruded 
without this caution and delicacy, 
would have been rejected with disdain, 
and perhaps have cost the giver his 
life for his presumption. 

In modern times, and particularly in 
these countries, this method is much 
fallen into disuse ; and even where at- 
tempted, the success is not at all an- 
swerable to the design. <A story mir 
nutely particular, worked up with all 
the powers of art, and the most inter- 
esting, pathetic circumstances, is not 
now sufficient to raise the attention, or 
point out the influencing remarks, 
which the shortest hint, the most dis- 
tant allusion used formerly to do; and 
this, perhaps, as much from inability 
for the application, as from any fault 
in the composition. 

But in the purer air of the east it is 
not so: the sublimity of genius there, 
arising perhaps from the genial warmth 
and fineness of the climate, as the cold, 
murky west is distinguished by the 
opposite extreme, is always ready to 
catch and improve the slightest hint, 
and speaks in a language so concise and 
abstracted, that its words may be call 
ed things, every idea being personified 
and made in a manner the object of 
sense. 


In this animated style is human life 
delineated in a fable, which I find in- 
closed in a letter from the Spectator 
to my father a little after his marriage. 
Whether it was an original composi+r 
tion of that most ingenious writer's, 
whose abilities were able to assume 
any chafacter, or really a translation, 
is not in my power to determine,though 
the latter is plainly implied by the fol- 


dagger, to the most captious tyrants, | lowing short note prefixed toit. “Ft 
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is impossivle to do justice to such ex- 
alted compositions as this, in a trans- 
lation : I shall however strive to give 
some notion of it in our enervate 
phrase, each sentence of the original 
requiring a comment to bring it down 
to our cold conception.” 

“ Zaphna was the son of Abnor : 
the blossom of his strength: the first 
fruit of his love to Zelide. The hea- 
vens siniled on the moment of his 
birth: his stature was as the cedar 
on mount Libanus: his beauty as the 
blush of the morning: his strength 
surpassed the sons of men; and his 
mind was formed to 1eceive know: 
ledge. 

“ The fire of youth inflamed the 
pride of his heart: he lived as he list- 
ed ; and knew no law beside his will. | 
Pleasure courted his enjoyment ; and | 
glory waited on his steps. He saw 
_ beauty, and it melted in his embrace: 
the wings of his speed outflew the, 
fears of the hind: the lion shrunk | 
under his hand ; and the lioness fled | 
affrighted from her whelps before him. | 
Danger faded in his frown : he heard 
the noise of the battle with a smile ;_ 
and the number of his foes increased 
his glory. He was sate: with plea- 
sure : he found that fame was but an 
empty sound. 

«“ The sun had climbed the heavens ; 
and the brightness of his beams burn- 
ed fiercely Zaphna laid him down 
on the verge of a fountain, to consicer 
what he should enjoy next. Cooler, 
thought opened new pursuits: know-| 
ledge looked tempting to his mind ;_ 
and prudence inclined his heart to| 
wealth. He turned over the writings | 
of the sages : he considered the say- 
‘ings of the wise. He found that ai! 











was vanity: he desisted from the fruit. 
less search. 

“ Riches promised more solid en- 
joyment: he traversed the parched 
desart: the raging of the sca stopped 
not his course: his wealth knew ne 
bounds: his horses and his camels 
were without number : his flocks and 
his herds, as the sands on the shore; 
and the sea groaned beneath the ships 
of his merchandize. Unshappiness 
came with riches: he lost the quiet 
of his mind: care filled his pillow with 
thorns ; and sleep ficd from his eye- 
lids. The whistling of the winds ter- 
rified him : the robber, in the night, 
broke his rest: the noise of a falling 
leaf made him start, 

“ He climbed an high mountain: he 
built him a strong castle ; and laugh- 
ing in his heart, said to himself, * here 
shall I be safe.” But fear followed 
him, and unhappiness broke into his 
fortress. He was amazed: he com- 
muned with his heart, and said, 
‘ whence can this be?’ 

* His eyes were opened: the errors 
of his life were displayed before him. 
He humbled himself before heaven : 
he determined to alter his ways. Rea- 
son cume at his call, and showed him 
the path which leads to happiness. Ho 
descended from the mountain: he 
shared his wealth with his friends : his 
flocks and his herds became a blessing 
to the poor. Peace returned to his 
heart; and happiness smiled upon 
him. 














































«“ The sun was gone behind the hills: 
the breath of the evening refreshed 
him after the fatigues of the day: he 
sat down among his friends, in the 
shade of his own vine: he recounted 
the accidents and Iubours of his life : 
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he compared things past with the pre- 
sent: he showed what is to be, by what 
has been: experience opened his 
mouth ; and benevolence tuned his 

voice. W isdom and safety flowed from 

"his lips ; and pleasure accompanied 
his sayings. The aged heard him with 
delight : the instruction of his words 
was written on the hearts of the young. 
The measure of his happiness was fall : 
the name of Zaplina is a swect odour 
ascending to heaven.” 

Though this fable more expressly 
points at the vanity of the pursuits of 
man, attention will extend the moral 
of it equally to the other sex, and show 
the error of secking for happiness in 
any thing tut virtue ; for which rea- 
son I judged that it would be an agree- 
able entertainment to my readers. 








THE BRIEF REMARKER, 


Times of general tranquility are 
thought, perhaps, by the most part of 
mankind, as capable of furnishing very 
little matter for the Gazette. This 
sentiment is partly truce, and partly er- 
roneous. Tranquil times do indeed 
furnish very tew astonishing incidents ; 
very little to excite wonder, or’to hold 
expectation on the rack : but of other, 
and more useful topics, they furnisha 
great plenty. “ When the world is at 
rest, and is quiet,” it is then that those 
arts are best cultivated, which minis- 
ter to the comfort and embellishment 
of life; and it is then that the human 
family has the greatest sum of enjoy- 
ment. And though in such a state of 
things there is little to amaze, there is 
a great deal that is calculated to afford 
profitable instruction, and to eleyate 
atid humanize the mind. 








Several centuries past, the Irish, ac- 
cording to Stanihurst, an old historian, 
had their children baptized by immer- 
sion, but left the right arm out of the 
water ; alledging that they chose to 
let orignal sin remain in that arm, to 
the intent thatin fighting it might give 
the more deadly blow. 

Be that opinion, however, as it may, 
it seems Clearly owing to rooted pra- 
vity that we are so pleased with scenes 
ot real, as well as fictitious distress—- 
that we hanker to enjoy the sight of 
an execution, and that human carnage 
is contemplated by us with more ea- 
gerness, if not with more satisfaction, 
than human weal. It is said of the 
wolf, that having once tasted of the 
blood of man, he ever after prowis for 


| it more eagerly than for any other food. 


And surely it argues somewhat of the 
wolfish disposition, that we should 
choose to repast our minds with rela- 
tions of battles, carnage, and wide- 
spread woe, in preference to the pure 
intellectual food which the state of so- 
cial harmony furnishes us with. 

What though we hear no more of 
bloody victories and stupenduous re- 
volutions? What though our ears and 
our eyes can no longer be presented 
with scenes of awful magnificence ? 
Is there nothing still going on in the 
world, that is worth hearing or seeing ? 
Or have we been so long asccustomed 
to the Aorridle, that we have no relish 
left for the beautiful? Are we altoge- 
ther lost to humanity ? Is the misery 
of the great family to which we belong 
more congenial to the bent of our 
minds, than its weal and prosperity ? 
In what have our minds and our hearts 
been benefitted by the ghastly tragedy, 


)whose terrific scenes have, fer such e 
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length of time, been opening to our 
view in rapid succession? Or rather, 
has it not tended to obliterate from our 
hearts, or to reduce to callousness, 
those kindly feelings which form the 
most amiable part of our nature ? Did 
it not superinduce such unnatural un- 
feelingness in our bosoms, that we 
could read the accounts of thousands, 
and even tens of thousands, slain in 
battle, almost without emotion of sym- 
pathy or commiseration ? that we could 
view with apathy fields heaped with 
the dying and the dead, and listen, un- 
moved, to the groans of despair, burst- 
ing at once from myriads of human 
bosoms. 

Scenes of human carnage, and, thou 
blood-stained banner, avaunt! Too 
long, alas, have we been steadfastly 
gazing on objects calculated to blunt 
’ and weaken, rather than cherish and 
improve the finest sersibilities of our 
nature. Too long have we been ha- 
bituated to behold man acting the wolf, 
or rather, the tiger to man. 

Welcome to the carth again, thou 
hheaven-born Peace! Gentle Queen, 
live forever! Under thy benign au- 
spices, see the Lamp of divine truth 
spreading far abroad its saving light— 
see Literature, the Sciences, and the 
milder Arts, advancing—see the waste 
places repairing, new cities arising, 
and other wildernesses blossoming as 
the rose—see Commerce binding to- 
gether the nations with her golden 
chain—see disembarrassed Agricul- 
tare and Manufactures expanding— 
see Hatred giving place to Friendship, 
and fell Revenge to the ties of mutual 
interest ! 

It would be marvellous indeed, if 
fhom all these fine fields the Gazetteer 








should be unable to cull enough fruit 
to treat his customers with ; and still 
more marvelous, if his customers 
should be so fastidious as not to accept 
of such a treat.——Con. Courant. 


—" 
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TO ELLA. 


«Tis true that troubles intervene, 

That sorrows darken half the scene ;_ 

True—and this consequence you see, 

The world was ne’er design’d for thee ¢. 

You're like a passenger below, 

That stays, perhaps, a night or so ;. 

But still his native country lies, 

Beyond the boundaries of the skies.” 
Corrown.. 


Iv is with regret that M. A. W. 
again addresses Ella on the same sub+ 
ject, as she flattered herself from the 
frank and open avowal of her former 
error, she would have again done the 
same; nor had M. A. W. the most 
distant idea, that showing the gay and 
lively Ella where her imagination had 
misled her, would be any way displea- 
sing to her. M. A W. has perused 
and re-perused the first production of 
Ella,and perfectly (without prejudice,) 
can sce no occasion to alter her opi- 
nion in the least from her refiections 
on it. Ella complains of M. A, W.’s 
destroying the sence of her piece, (to 
that she pleads guilty,) for assuredly 
an inconsistent piece cannot be sensi- 
ble. But how was she to judge of 
Ella’s meaning but from her writing ? 
where there was nothing said about 
nominal christians, or M. A. W. would 
have seen it necessary to vindicate the 
real one. [Ella adops the sentiment 
of Goldsmith, that every age is the 
same ; and in her last communication 
says, “ why should idle declaimers 
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mourn over the degeneracy of the age, 
when every age has been degenerating 
from the last ;” (from the preceding 
one I presume Ella means.) Is not 
this a direct contradiction? And if the 
latter is true, is there not abundant 
cause for melancholy and sorrow? 
The Almighty creator, it is true, pro- 
nounced every thing very good ; but 
wou!d he do so now ? We well know 
the sacred writings abound with pas- 
sages in which the depravity of man, 
and the wickedness of the world, are 
most forcibly described ; and we are 
enjoined, continually, to feel ourselves 
here as travellers and strangers ; and 
are we not constantly exhorted to take 
ap our cross and follow our Redeem- 
cr; (there must be, therefore, a cross, 
or how can we take it up ;) to look 
forward to troubles and afflictions as 
a token of being true children of God; 
there is nothing more strongly urged 
by all the Apostles, than that of being 
sober. St. Peter says, “ wherefore 
gird up the loins of your mind and be 
sober,” and in another place, “ be ye 
holy in all manner of conversation ;” 
and again, “ but the end of all things 
is at hand : be ye therefore sober and 
watch unto prayer ;” in another verse, 
“ be sober, be vigilent, because your 
adversary, the devil, as a roaring lion, 
walketh about seeking whom he may 
devour.” Surely then, without being 
dissatisfied, or murmuring at the dis- 
pensations of providence, we have a- 
bundant cause to mourn over the de- 
generacy of the world, and to rejoice 
in expectation of the time when we 
shall be taken to a better. Let not 
Ella suppose that the person who ad- 
dresses her is one who is soured by 


disappointment ; satiated with the! 


world and all its pleasures, or grown 
too old to mix with it and enjoy them, 
or that she is an enemy to cheerful- 
ness and joy. Far from it, in regard 
to age, she is in the prime of life, in 
tolerable health, and if this world could 
bestow perfect happiness, she might 
be supposed to possess it; would that 
she could speak so confidently, on that 
subject, as Ella; but she rejoices to 
hear of one person who is completely 
happy in this world of vicissitudes, 
where 

“ Life fill’d with grief’s distressful train, 

For ever asks the tear humare.” 

Onc thing escaped the recollection 
of M. A. W. when speaking on pre- 
judice; she certainly never read any 
of Ella’s productions without preju- 
dice, (strong prejudice,) in their fa- 
vour. Immersed, almost absorbed, in 
domestic occupations, it is seldom she 
indulges herself in taking up her peu 
for mereamusement. Since her former 
correspondence with Ella, she con- 
ceived the most favourable opinion of 
her head and her heart ; and in con- 
sequence of that opinion, she again 
addresses her. She judged (it appears 
prematurely) there was something si- 
milar in their turn of mind, for Ella 
will always prefer mirth and gaity tc 
sober melancholy, and M. A. W. would¢ 
say with Langhorne, 


** Howe’er exalted or depresi, 

Be ever mine the feeling breast ; 

From me remove the stagnant mind 

Of languid indolence, reclin’d ; 

The soul that one long sabbath keepe, 
And thro’ the sun’s whole circle sleeps ;. 
Dull peace that swells in folly’s eye, 
And self attending yanity ; 

Alike the giddy and the vain, 








Are strangers to tite sense humane.” 


M.A. 
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ANOTHER ZERA COLBURY. 


A rival to Zera Colburn has started 
in the person of George Bidder, a na- 
tive of Morctonhainstead, now aged 
seven years and eleven months. He 
is advertised as possessing the extra- 
ordinary faculty of sclving the most 
difficult questions, as to figures, by the 
mere operation of the mind, and the 
learned and curious are invited to visit | 
him at Guildhall, Plymouth, (Lng.) 
Ile is thus described : 





This is a most extraordinary boy ; 
he has had no education, and does not! 
know how to makea figure. His talent! 
was not discovered till Jast winter, in| 
a blacksmith’s shop. A man had kill-| 
eda pig, and was curious to know ex- 
actly its valuc, at a given rate per 
pound. The boy, soon after, mention- 
ed what it would cometo. He was 
treated as a meddling child, and asked, 
with anger, how he could know any 
thing about it? “ Why,” said the boy 
in reply, “ there are so many ounces 
in the weight of the pig, and it is worth 
just so many farthings!’” Among other 
questions which have been put to him, 
are the following: “I have walked 
two miles this morning, in order to 
see you; how many inches have I 
walked?” He gave a true answer in- 
stantly. “I am fifty-six years old ; 
how many minutes have I lived ?” | 
His answer, given instantly, was right. 
“ How many farthings are there in two_ 





hundred guineas, fourtecn shillings, 
and four pence three farthings ?” In| 
less than half a minute he gave the | 
true amount. Various questions, in | 
all sorts of calculations, have been put | 
to him, and he has beev detected in a 
mistake only once. The boy has quite 


| 


|| go to his assistance: no one knew 


| proceed from the spirit of the waters. 
| But morning rose; the tide had ebbed, 









































a childish and even stupid appearance, 
and is always playing with a nut, ora 
piece of wood, or a person’s watch- 
chain, and does not seem to pay any 


attention to what he is about. 
PI PS ST TT Le SR 
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DR. CURRIE. 
This distinguished author and physician, re- 
lates the following incident in a letter to 
Walter Scott. It cannot fail, we believe, 
to interest every reader. He had previ- 
ous'y been speaking of the ballad of An- 
nan-Water, which is founded on a similar 
story.---Dfass. Spy. 


“ T once, in my early days,” says 
the biographer of Burns, “ heard (for 
it was night, and I could not see) a 
traveller drowning, not in the Annan 
itself, but in the frith of Solway, close 
by the mouth of that river. The in- 
flux of the tide bad unhorsed him ia 
the night, as he was passing the sands 
from Cumberland. The west wind 
blew a iempest, and, according to the 
common expression, brought in the 
water three feet abreast. The travel. 
ler got upon a standing net, a little 
way from the shore. There he lashed 
himself to the post, shouting half an 
hour for assistance, until the tide rose 
over his head. In the darkness of 
night, and amid the pauses of the hur- 
ricane, his voice, heard at intervals, was 
exquisitely mournful. No one could 


where he was. The sound seemed to 


and the poor traveller was found lash- 
ed to the pole of the net, caer a in 
the wind.” 








__*» 
SYMPATHY. 


Without a fellow: feeling for c:hers, 





we cannot be happy ourselves. 
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VARIETY. 


DR. YOUNG. 


In a blank leaf of Young's Night 
Thoughts, a work which it is said 
Burke had by rcte, that eloquent ora- 
tor inscribed the following couplet : 


Jove claim'’d the :e:se old Homer sung, 
But God himself inspir’d Young. 
—_—~@——— 


TYRANNY. 


The Abbe Sierges said, “ that in 
or‘er to arrive at the summit of Ty- 
ranny, itis absolutely necessary to cx- 
linguish all compunctions of con 
scicuce, and to silence the press.” 

—<— 
TALE BEARING. 


The office of a tale bearer is as dan- 
gerous as holding a wolf by the ears ; 
you can neither safely proceed, nor 
leave off ; and if ever ihe party come 
together that you have been talking 
of, the incendiary, or tale bearer, is 
sure to be the first sacrificed. 

—»— 
TALKING OF ONE'S SELF. 


People who talk much, generally 
_ make themselves the subject of their 
eternal loquacity, and thus betray their 
own weakness. As all men have in- 
firmities, (if not vices,) next to the 
rooting them out, which is, perhaps, 
impossible, is, in my opinion, the con- 
cealing them. 
—a — 
CONNIVANCE. 


He that winks at an injury he might 
prevent, shares in it; and it is asscan- 
dalous to fear blame or reproach for 
doing your duty, as to deserve reproof 
fur the neglect of it. 

Deo 


FALSE COMPLAISANCE. 


A man ought to be able to say Wo, 
as well as a woman ; and not to have 
a will of one’s own, renders one ridi- 


culous, even to the very persons who 
govern ys, 








The comedy of Matrimony was 
lately performed in London, the prin- 
cipal parts by Thomas Coutts, Esq. an 
eminent Banker, worth four millions 
of dollars, and Miss Mellon, of the 
Theatre, Drury Lane, with accompa- 
niments as expressed on Ais bills—be- 
ing for the benefit of Miss Mellon, 
whose last appearance was in the play 
of How to grow Rich, with the after- 
picce of Fortune’s Frolics. 





A flourishing coxcomb the other 
day came into a shoemaker’s shop to 
try on a pair of boots. “ These are 
too short for the ton,” said he, “ they 
should be long enough to cover upt the 
calf completely.” Then,” said the 
shoemaker, “ they must be about five 
feet ten inches high.” 





A clergyman of an indifferent cha- 
racter, going to read prayers in a re- 
mote village in the west of England, 
found great difficulty in putting on the 
surplice, which was an old fashioned 
one, TI think,’’ said he tothe clerk, 
“the devil is in the surplice.” ‘The 
astonished clerk stared till he got it 
on, and then sarcastically exclaimed, 
* I thinks as how he is, sir.” 





BEGGING. 


A beggar once asked charity of a 
man whose circumstances were far 
from easy. “ Alas! my friend,” he 
replied, “if you had not prevented 
me, I was going to make the same re- 
quest of you.” 





Where wiil the creative genius of 
man stop !—~A Chorley mechanic has 
invented a machine to thrash, winnow, 
and grind; it will also churn, scrape 
potatoes, rock’ the cradic, and darn 
stockings ! He calls it the good house- 


wife. 


A certain Irish gentleman making 





strong love to a great fortune, told her, 


he could mot sleep for dreaming of 


i her, 


AS ae ————— SS ae | 
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Seat of the Muses. 


Stree eeeeesorserreses enahea baal 
For the New-York Weekly Muscum. 





eee Trew Tt 


In God is my salvation and my glory : 

The rock of my strength, and ny refuge ts 
in God. 

Should sickness or misfortune me oppress, 
Or any evil in this world of woe ; 

Should I be doom’d to suffer keen distress, 
And sorrow’s drooping tear be forc’d to 

flow, 


.Then in that power who guides my erring 


heart, 
Yd place my surest confidence and trust ; 
While he with tender feelings would impart, 
The healing balm, which none can e’er 
distrust. 


He can assuage with a fend father’s care, 
He can give ease to a desponding mind ; 

And by his mercy every day doth prove, 
To each, the best of father’s ever kind. 


Why then, to see the languid pensile tear, 
Flowing unnumber’d from the moisten’d 


eye? 
4s reli to dropt to fond remembrance 
dear, 
For some lov’d spirit wing’d its flight 
above. 


Let it be so, but why not check those tears, 
Nought can avail, to view again those fled ; 
In God’s own bosom, and secur’d from fears, 
They live, altho’ they’re sleeping with the 
deal. 


Thea in that rock, which none can never 
move, 
Vi breathe the sacred vows of christian 
love ; 
Sor here, no pleasure and no home I find, 
Yet, shall I find it with gry God above. 
ROLLA. 
> ©> ane - —— 
FEPIGRAM. 
Vil hold thee a crown, quoth Dick to Ned 
You often wrong your neighbour’s bed, 
And I, quoth Ned, will hold my life, 
¥on always had a tell-tale wife ! 


BEAUTIFUL MORCEAU. 


Iy a far distant clime I have left a sweet rose, 
A blossom unfolding its exquisite ray ; 

More lovely than morning it timidly glows, 
And fairer its blush than the rich bloom of 

May. 

I fear that another enamour’d, may view it, 

May steal it away from its fond parent 
stem ; 

That in absence, some fortunate lover may 
woo it, 

And I sigh when I think of the beautiful 
gem. 


To the shade whero tho flow’ret is destined 
to flourish, 

On the wing of affection I'll hastily fly ; 

For what is there sweeter than fondly to 
nourish 

What is dear to the heart, what is fair to 
the eye ? 


O leave not the bow’r, swect rose, till I come, 
Hope whispers thy blooms I again shall 
survey ; 
My bosom, believe me, was form’d for thy 
home, 
O leave not the bow’r till I bear the away. 
=D 4+ ane — 
The following production of a Young Lady of 
taste and genius, is well worthy of being 
preserved.---Mass. Spy. 


Star of Peace, to wanderers weary, 
Give the beam that smiles on me, 
Illumine the Pilot’s visions dreary, 
Far at Sez. 


Star of Hope, gleam o’er the billow, 
Bless the soul that sighs for thee - 
Bless the sailor’s loncly pillow, 
Far at Sea. 


Star of Faith ! when winds are mocking 
All his prayers—he’d fice to thee ; 
Save him ! tho’ on dangers rocking, 
Far at Sea. 


Star of God! yet safely guide him 
To the shore he lov’d for me :— 
Long tempestuous waves have tried him, 








Far at Sea. 
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The following lines were written on seeing 
a lovely Female Friend visit the grave of 
her lover. Rarely do we meet with a com- 
position in which the moral precept is bet- 
ter adorned by the graces of poesy. 

Boston Centinel. 


What form, at twilight’s hour, so soft and 
fair, 

Her tresses hov’ring on the dewy air, 

Kneels like a weeping seraph at the grave, 

Where the dark cypress casts its mournful 
shade! 

She seems to speak : with pious fraud I'll go 

Unseen, and listen to her tale of woe. 


Sz. Onvitve at thy marble urn, 
With heart riv’d grief 1 bend ; 

And round it plant the rose and fern, 
The fav’rites of my friend. 


© may these wilding flow’rets bloom, 
Wet by affection’s tear ; 

And shed their sweets upon the tomb 
Of him I love most dear. 


For in thy heart a temple rose, 
To virtue, truth and good ; 

And thine the mind that early chost 
The Christian’s heav’nly food. 


And when thy graceful, peerless form, 
By elegance refin’d ; 

And face of mind, of features warm, 
Which beauty had combin’d ; 


Sparkled like morning’s glist’ning beam, 
Upen this world of woe : 

Where disappointment marks the scene, 
And tears forever flow : 


Then didst thou view my orphan state, 
And sooth each care to rest, 

Though courted by the rich and great, 
Didst clasp me to thy breast. 


My heart’s desire I found in thee, 
Return’d thy gen’rous love ; 

But soon thou wast removy’d from me, 
To realms of bliss above. 


O! if departed spirits e’er 
Their friends on earth review ; 
Then Orville is with Ellen here, 
Who mourns his exit true 








The thought that thou art stitl my guide, 
Adown this gloomy vale, 

Though round my bark pale sorrow’s tide 
Is dash’d by ev’ry gale ; 


Still will I learn my grief to calm, 
Resign thee to my God ; 


_ Upon my heart blest Gilead’s balm 


Apply, and “ kiss the rod.” 
—— GD cee 

The following lines were occasioned by o 
fact which actually occurred, not long 
since, where the scene is laid, and is so 
highly characteristic of John Bull and 
Brother Jonathan, that you may consider 
the truth and humour of the subject de, 

serving publicity.---Rep. Ade. 


A TRUE STORY. 


On the plain of New-Jersey, one hot sum- 
mer's day, 
Two Englishmen, snug in a stage-coach 
were vap’ring ; 
A Yankee, who happened to travel that way, 
Took a seat alongside, and sat wond’ring 
and gaping ; . 


Chock full of importance, (like every true 


Briton, 
Who knows British stars far out-shine our 
poor Luna-;) 
These cocknies found nothing their optics 
could hit on, 
But what was insipid or miserably puny, 


poapnese with the English, our horses were 
colts’ 
ae ~ oxen were goats—and a sheep hut a 
amb: 
And the people! (poor blockheads,) such 
pitiful dolts ! 
Mere Hottentot children contrasted with 
them ! 


Just then a black cloud in the west was as; 
cending ; 
The lightning flash’d frequent, with horri- 
"ble glare, ‘ 
When near, and more near, @ fierce tempest 
portending, 


The thunder rebellowed along the rent air. 
An oak, by the way-side, Jove’s bolt made a 


h on, 
With a peal that knock’d horses and cock- 
nies all flat ; 
There, blast you ! cries Jonathan, quite in a 
passion, 
Have you got better rnunpeEr ip England 
than thet ! ¢ 


* 


NEW-YORK WEEKLY MUSEUM. 








NEW-YORK: 
SATURDAY MAY 20, 1819. 


Intelligence. 


—_—— 





The U. S. frigate Constitution, Capt. 
Stewart, arrived at Sandy Hook on 


Sunday afternoon from a cruize of: 


five months. After capturing the Cy- 
ane and Levant, she put into St. Louis 
de Marenham, in the Brazils, where 
€apt. S. landed his prisoners, and first 
heard the report of peace; and it was 
not until about two weeks ago, when 


Capt. S. sent a boat into Porto-Rico, |) "hil Se, : 
| ters, were for joining the allies in the 


that he heard of its ratification. 

We congratulate our country onthe 
arrival of this favourite and most for- 
tunate frigate. She commenced the 
Jate war in a very brilliant manner, 
and her career has been honourable 
and glorious to its termination. 

Mercant. Adv. 

» The squadron under the command 
of Commodore Decatur, sailed on 
Thursday morning for the Mediterra- 
nean, to rendezvous at Gnibralter— 
When the Commodore and Captain 
Jones took thcir departure from the 
Battery, an assembled croud of their 
fellow-citizens rent the air with three 
times three cheers. 

The squadron consists of the follow- 
ing vessels, viz: 

Frigates Guerriere, Com. Decatur 
) Macedonian, Capt. Jones 


Constellation, Gordon 
Sloops Oatario, Elliot 
Epervier, Downes 
Corvetes Fire-Fly, Rogers 
Flambeau, Nicolson 
Spark, Gamble 
Schrs. Spitfire, Dallas « 
Terch, Chauncey. 


The heavy squadron, bound to the, 
yilt || tranquility*has not been disturbed. 


same place, will sail in a few days from 
Boston. 
* Tlie U.S. sloop of war Erie, Capt. 


Ridgley, arrived here on Thursday | 


from Baltimore —Gaz 
Accounts from Charleston of May 
the 9th, mention the death of the va- 


jnable Dr. David Ramsay. in the 67th" 





year of his age, the Biographer of 
Washington, and the Historian of 
‘South Carolina. It appears he was 
shot in the street, on the 6th instant, 
without any provocation, by a wretch- 
ed maniac by the name of William 
Linnen. 

London accounts to April 2d, state 
that there was a division in the Bitish 
cabinet relative to the question of re- 
newing the war wita France. Lord 
Liverpool opposed it, upon the ground 
of the sources of England being ina. 
dequate to that object. Lord Castle. 
reigh and the majority of the minis- 


general cause against Bonaparte. In 
consequence of this dissention, it was 
expected that Lord Liverpcol would 
retire from office. 

On the 6th inst. an English vessel 
arrived at Halifax, which it is said, has 
brought London papers to the {3th 
April, which state that Louis X VIF. 
had arrived in England, and that the 
British government had declared war 
against France. 

The Archduchess Maria Louisa, it 
is said, was to take her title of Duch- 
ess of Parma, Placentia, &c. and had, 
| by the advice of the Emperor, her fa- 
‘ther, retired from Vienna to the inte- 
‘rior of Germany. 
| ‘That Joachim, the King of Naples, 
/had signified to the Congress of Vien- 
na his intention of opposing Bonaparte 
and joing in the allies. 

A letter from Bordeaux of April 5, 
says, * Bordeaux submitted to the 
authority of the Emperor on the Ist 
inst. and the Imperial Government is 
every where re-established, except in 
a few of the southern departments, and 
;their submission is hourly expected. 
No bleod has been shed, and the public 





Cupt. Clark, of the sloop Roxioarice, 
arrived at this port from Bassaterre;, 
informs that the governor of Marti- 
nique had issued an order on the 234 
April prohibiting the exportation of 
sugar and coffee in American bottoms, 
and also the importation of all articles 
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from the United States, except live- 
stock and lumber. The importation 
of flour, beef, york, soap, candles, but- 
ter, and cheese into Guadaloupe, was 
prohibited, and it was expected that 
similar orders to those issued at Mar- 
tinique, would, in a few days, be issu- 
ed at Guadaloupe. 

In the British islands every article 
of American produce was prohibited, 
except live stock. 

General Morillo, with 10,500 Span- 
ish soldicrs, arrived from Cadiz the 
7th April at Margarita, (Spanish Main) 
and took possession of that place on 
the 10th, and proceeded to the king- 
dom of Santa Fee, whereby the whole 
of that extensive Province will be de- 
livered of the Insurgents, and the coast 
of Carthagena from the nest of Pirates 
that have infested those seas for some 
time past. 

At Caracas the Captain General 
Don Manuel Dagegal was acknow- 
ledged the 2d April in behalf of H. 
M. Ferdinand the 7th. 


On Tuesday evening, (says the 
Commercial Advertiser,) about half 
past 9 o’clock, a fire broke out in a 
stable in Cheapside-street, owned by 
Doty, Willets & Co. From thence it, 
communicated to Whittemore’s Card 
Factory, and to the dwelling house of 
Mr. Walsh. The factory was destroy- 
ed, and the house much injured. The 
fire then spread to the opposite side of 
the street, and destroyed the dwelling 
houses of the following persons, viz : 
Isaac Williams, Stephen Parcels, Mr. 
Brookhoven, Capt. Smith, Eben Ar- 
thurs, and Mr. Doty. The principal 
part of the furniture in these houses 
was consumed. The extensive Brewe- 
ry of Doty, Willets & Co. was partly 
_ destroyed. The card factory was in- 

sured for 5000 dollars, and the stock 
and buildings of the brewery for 18,000 
dollars. 

A number of smaller buildings were 
consumed, such as stables, out houses, 
&c. belonging to various persons. 


On Wednesday, forty-four Gun- 


the benefit of Government. They 
were knocked off at from 220 to 690 
dollars each, that is, the lowest sold 
for 220, and highest 690 dolls.— Gaz. 
— OT 


Nuptial. 

















boats were sold at the navy yard, for 
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MARRIED, 


By the rev. Mr. Jarvis, Mr. P. L. Tur- 
quand, to Mrs. Hannah Garland. ‘ 

By the rev. Dr. Milledoler, Mr. William 
$. Darling, to Miss Sophia Augusta Geib, 
all of this city. 

By the same, Mr. Cornelius Schenck, to 
Miss Mary Smith, both of this city. 

By the rev. Dr. Romeyn, Mr. James D. 
Wolfe, jun. of Bristol, (R. L) to Miss Julia 
L. Post, of this city. 

At St. John’s Church, by the right rev. 
John H. Hobart, Mr. Albert n, mer- 
chant, to Miss Frances Blackwell, of Black - 
well’s Island. 





— 
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DIED 

John Remsen, aged 61. Mary Vestervelt, 
aged 41. Samuel Van Wart, aged 36. Mar- 
tin Armstrong, aged 26. Tunis Bogart, aged 
26. Mrs. M‘Lean, aged 37. Michael Munt,. 
aged 60. Michael Nowlan, aged 34. Do~ 
minick Lawrence, aged 96 Hugh O'Boyle, 
aged 29. Peter Sims, aged 22. Ann White, 
aged 32. Thomas Wilson, aged 20. Aum 
Ferguson, aged 30. James Campbell, aged 
40. Henry Henry, aged 19. George Tho- 
mas, aged 28. David Hymer, aged 29. 3 
men unknown drowned. William Brown, 
aged 20. William Ryan, 52. George Doug- 
lass, aged 63. Hannah Martin, aged 35. John 
Jones, aged 50, and 7 boys and 5 girls. 

Mrs. Susan Ann Schieffelin, wife of Mr: 
Edward L. Schieffelin, aged 32 years. 

Mr. John M. Shatzel, jun. in the 57th year 
of his age. 

Mrs. qq Hassey, wife of Mr. Henry J. 
Hagsey, in the 38th year of her age. 

After a few days illness, Mr. Jacob jerolle- 
mah, aged 62, 

After two days illness, Capt. George Bray, 
ship-master. ; 

Suddenly, Mrs. Deborah Brownjohn, lon 
afflicted with insanity, in the 71st year o 
her age. 

Miss Jane Jeffrey, after a short illness, 
aged 70, a respectable inhabitant of this city. 

On Saturday the 13th inst. at Morrisina, 
Richard Valentine Morris, Esq. formerly a 
Eaptain in the © S. navy, aged 47 years. 
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MUSEUM 
PRINTING OFFICE, 


No. 102 Water-street. 


PRINTING LIN GENERAL 
Executed in a neat and correct style, 
Particularly 
CARDS, CIRCULAR LETTERS, &e. ke. 


oe 


Where may be had, 
Deeds, Mortgages, Powers of Attorney, 
Apprentices Indentures, 
Bills of Lading ; together with 
CUSTOM-HOUSE BLANKS. 


Piano Fortes. 
THOMAS WESTERN & SON, 


Manufacture the Improved Patent, Upright, 
Grand and Square Piano Forte, at No. 104 
Water-street, a few doors south west of the 
‘Tontine Coffee-House. 

They respectfully solicit the attention of 
their friends and the public, to favour the 
establishment with their commands. No 
exertion will be wanting to render entire 
satisfaction to their employers. They have 
on hand and are constantly finishing Piano 
Fortes in a handsome style. Being made 
from the best materials and workmanship, 
they are warranted to be of the first quality. 
They keep,those that remain in this city, one 
year in tune. They will also attend to har- 
monize, tune, and repair Organs and Piano 
Fortes, in the most correct and perfect man- 
ner, on the shortest notice and most reason- 
able terms. 

A Second Hand Piano Forte and Barrel 
Organ for sale cheap. 


Grand 


National Lottery, 
AUTHORIZED BY CONGRESS. 


To be drawn in September next. 
HIGHEST PRIZES. 








5 prizes of $20,000 each 
2 do of 10,000 

10 do of 5,060 

25 do of 1,000 


Wot two Blanks to a Prize. 
Tickets and Shares, for Sale at Nine Dol- 
lars each, by 
CHARLES N. BALDWIN, 
No. 69 Division-street, nearly opposite the 
Tem Ward Court. May 6..-St 
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GENUINE 
FRENCH-CREEK 
SENECA OIL. 


An excellent and approved medicine, 


OR the benefit of our fellow-men, it ig 

made known, that it may be used as an 

excellent remedy in the following Diseases 
aud Cases, viz. 

If every morning fasting, about a tea spoon. 
ful is taken inwardly, it is an excellent reme- 
dy against the Consumption, provided it is 
not of an old standing, and proper diet is 
observed at the same time. If it is taken 
now and then, it strengthens the stomach 
and breast, causes an easy respiration, and 
strengthens, in general, the whole body, and 
preserves health, causing a good appetite to 
eat. 


If this Spring Oil is applied outwardly, it ° 


becomes in particular a very fine remedy 
against Rheumatism, and pain in the limbs, 


in Sprains, Dislocations, various kinds of | 


Swellings, and the like ; in those cases it 
must be well rubbed into the parts affected 
before the fire. The Indians are accustomed, 
in violent Head-Aches, to annoint their tem- 
ples with it, that they may find relief. Upon 
the whole, this Oil is of so great esteem 


among the Indiafs in those parts, that they , 


use it in all disorders above mentioned. 
Sold by 
HULL & BOWNE, 
Drucc:sts, 


May 13, (3m) No. 146 Pearl-street. 
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BLACK PINS FOR MOURNING, 


To be had Wholesale and Retail of 
A.& F. OGSBURY, 


NO. 77 WILLIAM-STREET. 
May 20 


ERNARD WENMAN, Jewel- 





ler, No. 13 Maiden-lane, has for | 


sale, a rich variety of the most fashionable 
Bracelets, Clasps, Breast Pins, and Ear- 


Rings; together with a new assortment of © 


Silver Ware, &c. 


He also has on hand White Chapel Needles * 


af various kinds, which he wi'l also sell on 
the most reasonable terms. 
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